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Hi there! 

There has been much discussion about bills 
in the Grapevine office this week. 

Secretary bird believes that the Australian 
pelican has the longest. It s a whopping 
47cm long. He’s been on the telephone all 
w'eek, asking bird experts about it. I said 
that if he didn’t find the answer 
quickly; the largest bill 
in the world would | ^ vc vo- 
most certainly be our ^ a . 

telephone bill. - 



Saving Simba 
Part 3 



FASHION DILEMMA , sS , 

Take my advice and don't « ^nn 

listen to a cuttlefish on matters 
of style - they just can't make SVf'*y 0 n ^ 
up their minds what colours to 
wear. One second they are in 
green and brown, the next it's red and yellow. 
A cuttlefish's skin is studded with sacs of 
pigment which open and close to change the 
colour of the animal's skin as it drifts along. It 
can match the sea bed almost exactly. This is a 
very good kind of camouflage, but it's not a 
very reliable fashion statement, is it? 
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COLOURFUL FIGHTS figs 

Fighting is a daft thing to do: it *0 

tires you out and hurts you, and +S 

what's clever about that? You (y 

won't find animals scuffling about in 
the mud for no good reason. They fight over 
the big things: territories, food and mates. 

Many kinds of animals sort out their differences 
without touching each other at all. Male anole 
lizards stand in front of each other and show 
off their brightly coloured chin flaps. I'm not 
sure how they decide who wins, but if no-one 
gets hurt, you could say that they both do. 



Rolling Bugs 
Game 



The Great Lakes 



Animal 

Chorus 



R.RRK1 REMEMBERS 



Revenge of the Tortoise 



FREE IN PART 62 

The second part of your 
amazing Lion King 
mobile. 



Tuncay Hatipogullam, 
age 10 



In a world bristling with talons, teeth 
and claws, it's important that young ^ 
birds stick close to their mum. For 
this reason, ducklings are born with a 
powerful urge to follow the first thing they 
see when they hatch. In most cases it is their 
mum, but some have been known to tag on to 
dogs, toy animals and even scientists. This 
brood, however, are not to be fooled - they're 
following the duck in front. 



There are 11 pesky spiders, just 
like this one, hiding in this 
vvjL' magazine. Can you see 
them all? -<( 











SIMBA’S 



The world’s sea turtles are all endangered. 
Several species swim in the waters off the coast of 
Africa and some, like the leatherback and the 

LOGGERHEAD, LAY THEIR EGGS ON THE EAST COAST. 



Turtles 



The ancestors of today’s sea turtles lived on land. 
When turtles first moved into the oceans, they had 
to adapt to their salty environment. They developed 
flippers instead of legs and got rid of extra 
quantities of salt, which they had absorbed from 
their food and from seawater, by crying tears of 
salty water. They still had to come up to the surface 
for air from time to time, and their eggs needed 



oxygen to develop so the females had to come 
ashore to lay them. 

The largest of those early turtles was about 3m 
long. Today there are only seven kinds of sea turtle 
left in the world, the largest of which is the 
leatherback which can grow to 2m. Male turtles 
spend all their lives at sea, but females must still 
haul themselves on to land to lay their eggs. 



Y FLIPPER POWER 
Sea turtles, like this green turtle, 
swim by making rowing strokes 
with their flippers. 



wamm 



LEATHERBACKS 

The leatherback is the giant of 
sea turtles. Unlike other turtles, 
it has no shell — instead its body 
is covered in thick rubber-like 
skin which has ridges running 
down it. It has long, powerful 
front flippers, a short, thick 
neck and a hooked beak. 

It usually stays in the open 
sea. When pregnant females 
need to come ashore, they 
choose beaches they can swim 
on to directly from deep water. 

Leatherbacks are the only sea 
turtles that can control their 
own body temperature. This 
allows them to swim in colder 
seas than other turtles. They can 
do this because they have a layer 
of fat which insulates their 
bodies. They can also keep 
warm by passing heat from the 
warmer blood of their arteries to 
the colder blood of their veins. 



A A TASTE FOR JELLYFISH 
The leatherback, which has a 
hard, ridged back rather than 
a shell, mainly feeds on 
jellyfish. Unfortunately, it 
sometimes mistakes floating 
plastic objects for food and 
dies from eating them. 

MIXED DIETS 

Like tortoises, turtles have beak- 
like jaws but no teeth. Some, 
like the adult green turtle, use 
their jaws to tear off mouthfuls 
of plant food. Others, like the 
loggerhead, have much tougher 
jaws which can crush hard- 
shelled creatures such as crabs 
and sea urchins. 



► SHELL CRACKER 
The loggerhead turtle has 
a broad head and sturdy 
jaws which can crush giant 
clams and other tough- 
shelled creatures. 











Imagine 500 turtles 



all pushing their way 
on to the same beach 
at night? Sounds a bit 
too crowded for me. 
But what about one 
beach in Mexico 
where 40,000 turtles 
all tried to lay their 
eggs at the same 
time. I wouldn't like 
to have been a 
sandhopper there! 



COMING ASHORE 



When it's time to lay their eggs, females return 
to the exact beach where they themselves 
hatched. Sometimes this means making a journey 
of thousands of kilometres, without eating on the 
way. Experts do not know how they find their 
way back, but the turtles' instinct is so strong 
that even after a gap of ten years or more, they 
can still find the right beach. 

Most female turtles arrive together at a beach 
and come ashore at night, usually at high tide. 



Y RARE SHELL 
The hawksbill. which 
nests on Madagascar, is 
endangered because its 
beautiful shell is used 
for jewellery and 
ornaments. 



>• SLOW HAUL 
Females, like this green 
turtle, haul themselves up 
the beach to lay their eggs. 
They search for a site that 
will be warmed by the sun 
and is not on a slope. 






Humans are the greatest threat 
to turtles, though some are 
eaten by sharks and killer 
whales, and babies are 
snatched by a range of animals 
from birds and reptiles to 
mammals. Some turtles, such as 
the green, are killed and their 
eggs stolen for food while 
young ones are stuffed and 
sold as ornaments. Others 
become trapped in shrimp nets. 
Many nesting beaches are 
destroyed by tourist 
developments. Although turtles 
are protected by law in most 
countries, there are still too 
many of them killed by 
humans. 




A DIGGING A PIT 
Once a female has 
chosen a site, she 
makes a hollow for 
her body and then 
excavates a nesting 
chamber with her hind 
legs. She lays a clutch 
of eggs and covers 
them with sand. She 
then returns to the 
ocean, but will 
probably lay several 
more clutches over the 
next few weeks. 



<UP AND AWAY 
When the babies hatch, 
they are only about 
half a thumb long. 

They tunnel their way 
up through the sand 
and head for the sea. 

► ATTACK! 

As the baby green 
turtles run towards the 
sea. they are swooped 
on by frigate birds, 
crabs and iguanas. 










“Go, Longlegs, go!" cried 
Timon, riding on the bull 
giraffe's back. 

In full stride, the lofty 
creature galloped across the 
African wilderness at a great pace. 

Grazing antelope and zebra turned 
to watch the graceful giant speed past. 

"We have to save 
Simba," added Timon. 

The bull giraffe was 
pushing himself to the 
limit. There was not a 
moment to lose. He 
knew of only one way to 
heal Simba, who lay 
injured some way away. 

Timon's towering 
friend was repaying a 
debt. Without Simba's help, a young 
giraffe would have died in quicksand- 
like mud. Sheer bad 



Saviruj 
Simba 
Part 3 



With a sprained, swollen ankle and an 
angry red gash in the paw beneath it, 
Simba was in a fever, resting near a 
waterhole. Watching him anxiously 
were Pumbaa and the giraffe herd that 
the bull giraffe had left behind. 

Gradually, thirsty newcomers came 
to the waterhole - hyenas, baboons, 
and then a rhino. 
Pumbaa wrinkled his 
snout in disapproval. 
Simba was in no fit 
state to defend himself. 

"It's time to hole up. 
king-cat!” warned 
Pumbaa. 

Simba dizzily lifted 
his pounding head. It 
was as if the warthog's 
words echoed from far away. Before he 
could reply, a giraffe spoke. 

"We agree," said the rescued calf’s 
mother. “There is long grass nearby. 

We will help Simba to get there.” 
Lowering their long necks, the 
giraffes gently nudged the lion until he 
was able to stand, weakly, on three of 
his paws. A jarring pain shot through 
the fourth, which he could hardly lift. 

As he limped painfully, supported 
by a forest of column-like legs, Simba 
was hidden from view. He soon 
settled weakly in sun-scorched grass 
that camouflaged his golden coat. The 
giraffes and Pumbaa stayed near him. 

“So far, so good.” thought Pumbaa. 
“Simba should be much safer here.” 

Yet the warthog was worried. His 
pal's injuries seemed worse than ever. 
Simba lay very still, his eyes closed. 

"1 just hope that Timon and that bull 
giraffe can make it back here quickly.” 
the warthog muttered. "Because 
Simba really is one very sick cat!” 
Meanwhile, the meerkat and 
Longlegs - as he now called 




his patchy-coated companion - 
hurried on into bush country. Yet the 
giraffe did not slow his pace, skilfully 
swaying his head and neck between 
the increasing number of trees. 

However, Longlegs made a 
mistake. A lone lion, hot and hungry, 
lay in the shadow of a stout trunk. 
Somehow, the worried giraffe didn't 
spot the danger and he ran much 
too close to the great cat. 

The lion roared angrily, springing 
to his feet to avoid a huge hoof. 
Longlegs shied and Timon lost his 
grip on the giraffe's mane. 

“Yipes!” shrieked the meerkat, 
tumbling towards the ground. 

Thick scrub broke his fall. But 
that’s where his luck changed. The 
lion had no wish to fight an adult 
giraffe. Instead, he turned his rage 
on Timon. 

For a second, the meerkat froze 
before a sudden onslaught of razor 
teeth and claws. Then he leapt for 
a shallow opening in the ground, 
under a thick, exposed tree root. 

“B-back off, you bad-tempered 
bully!” yelled the brave Timon. 

Already the lion's powerful paws 
were digging and tearing to reach 
the meerkat. Terrified, Timon 
thought he was going to die. 

But the lion was careless and 
turned his back on Longlegs, who 
came to the rescue. The killer 
cat could not have expected 
the giraffe's hammer-blow 
to his head. 

A cat is said to have nine 
lives. The startled lion 
surely used one of 
them as, somehow, 
he sprang 
clear in 
time. 




But he was not quite so fast when 
the giraffe followed up the head-butt 
with an awesome kick. The lion 
avoided its full force, but the 
glancing blow was enough to send 
the killer cat painfully on his way. 

"Phe-ew! Thanks, Longlegs! It gave 
me a real kick to see you in action!” 
cried Timon, scrambling from cover. 

The bull giraffe lowered his head 
so that the meerkat could climb up, 
hanging on to his host’s short horns. 

"As a brainy guy. I believe in using 
your head," joked Timon. 

“You will need to," replied the 
giraffe, "if you are going to help me 
collect something very special.” 

Timon was puzzled. But not for 
long. They finally reached a mighty 
tree which dwarfed even Longlegs. 

“At last!" the giraffe sighed, 
thankfully. “Hurry, Timon! You must 
pick some of these special leaves!” 



"Huh? But what for?" asked the 
meerkat. “Grubs are my grub!" 

"These leaves have special healing 
powers..." began the giraffe. 

“Aha! Now I read you," replied 
Timon, eagerly. 

The giraffe raised his head to let 
Timon scramble into the tree. Soon, 
he'd picked a big bundle of foliage. 

"No sooner said than done! Time 
to, er, leaf. Longlegs!” smiled Timon, 
leaping back on to the giraffe’s head. 

Once again, the tallest of all 
creatures broke into a gallop as he 
began the return journey. When the 
pair rejoined Pumbaa and the giraffe 
herd, Simba was too ill to notice. 

"Let's hope we are in time," said 
Timon. dismounting. “What should 
we do now. Longlegs?" 

Following instructions, the 
meerkat gently wrapped the leaves, 
like a big green bandage, round 
Simba’s injuries. Guessing at his pal's 
pain, Timon winced - even though 
Simba stayed bravely silent. 

"We’ve done all we can,” said the 
giraffe. “Now we must wait." 

Simba slept fitfully beneath his 
lofty bodyguards. With Pumbaa as 
his minder. Timon fetched water and 
moistened Simba's parched mouth. 

Eventually, the dying sun turned 
crimson and slowly sank beneath 
the horizon. All night, until sunrise, 
the adult giraffes guarded Simba. 
Timon and Pumbaa took their turn, 
too, before finally stealing a few 
hours' sleep. The friends were woken 
by Longlegs. 

"Huh? Wassat?" snorted a bleary- 
eyed Pumbaa. 

“Simba! How is he?" asked Timon. 
rubbing his eyes. 

"Why don’t you ask him 
yourselves?” smiled the giraffe. 







Already the fever had left Simba. 
So had much of the angry 
swelling on his paw. The 
gash was still sore, but it 
was healing fast. 

"Almost purr-feet!” 
cried Timon. “You look 
like the cat’s whiskers!" 

“I’ll be as good as new, 
thanks to you and the giraffes!" 
said Simba. 

“Hakuna matata! No worries! 
Right, Longlegs?” Timon turned 
to the big giraffe, who replied, 

"It was the least we could do. 

You helped us, we helped you. 

Pals have to stick together!” 

"Well, we were all getting 
pretty sticky in that mud by 
the waterhole!" chuckled 
Pumbaa, happily. 

As the animals 
laughed, Simba 
turned to the baby 
giraffe they had rescued 
from the mud. 

“We’ve both a lot to be 
thankful for,” said the lion, 
his strong, maned face 
breaking into a smile. “But 
if you want to grow up a 
hero, like Longlegs, 
stick your neck out! 

Next week: 

Home, 

Sweet 
Home! 








P^Maw in the .shape or 
^fthe face plus cars. Then 
lines round the egg 
shapes for the body. Put in 
a triangular shape for the 
mane. Draw outlines of 
the legs and a line 
for the tail. 



4 * 



pv a circle for the head 
divide it in four with 
■rossed lines. Draw a line 



from the side of the head and 
put two overlapping egg shapes 
on to it. Draw a box-like muzzle 
on the lower part of the face. 



iw in the eyes, 
and mouth, 
in lines to mark 
the chest and stomach. 
Draw a shape for the 
tail. Put lines on the 
legs and draw the paws. 



*Q 

eves. 1 



(aw in the nostrils, 
a th and pupils in the 
es. Draw spots on the 
body and claws on the 
paws. Put furry bits in the 
ears, round the eyes and 
face, and on the mane, legs 
and tail. Rub out all 
unnecessary lines. 



Banzai 




YOU WILL NEED 



l^Fold forwards a Icm-wide 
strip on both ends of the 
'HOME' cards. Use sticky tape 
to fix the cards firmly across 
the far corners of the box, 
opposite 'START'. 



i^Ask an adult to help you make lots 
^f holes in the base of the box. You 
can start each hole with the point of a 
pair of scissors, then enlarge the hole 
with the handle of a wooden spoon. 
The holes should be just big enough 
for the marbles to fall through! 



Draw round the smaller 
end of a plastic pot with a 
pencil on paper. Repeat to 
make five circles. Draw and 
colour a different bug on 
each of the circles. j 



cardboard box about 
40cm square 
2 pieces of cardboard 
17cm x 8cm 
5 individual portion 
milk/cream plastic pots 
(w ithout foil lids) 

5 small marbles 
pointed scissors 
wooden spoon 
white paper 
powder/poster paints 
2.5cm DIY paintbrush 
sticky tape 



This game won't take too long to make, and you can 
make it harder or easier to play for the whole family! 



^Cut out the bugs and glue 
one to the top of each upturned 
plastic pot. Your rolling bugs 
game is now ready to play! 



^pCut away the upper part of the 
box to leave an 8cm-deep tray. 
Brightly paint the box inside and 
outside. You could create a grassy 
scene, or any other bug habitat. 



^rln each piece of 
17cm x 8cm 
cardboard, cut an 
arch-shaped hole 
just big enough to 
allow a plastic pot 
to pass through it. 
Paint. both cards 
brightly. When 
dry, write HOME 
on each one. 



Players take turns to place all five bugs in the 
'START' semi-circle. Put a marble under each pot. 
The game is to try and roll the bugs into either 
of their homes w ithout losing any marbles 
through the holes. Allow, say, two minutes for 
each turn. To get the bugs rolling in the 
direction you wish, you will need to hold the 
box in front of you, then tip it from side to side. 



or forwards and backwards. Remove any bugs 
that have lost their marbles! At the end of each 
turn, keep score of how many bugs each player 
has rolled safely home. The game can stop 
whenever all the players have had the same 
number of turns. The winner is the one with (lie 
highest score. If rolling all five bugs at once is 
driving you mad, try rolling one bug at a time! 



^ Place the plastic pots upside down 
in a group at one end of the box. 
Draw a semi-circle round them with a 
black felt-tip pen. This is the starting 
point. Write START in the semi-circle. 







Ball-bearing Spinner 



The marbles in this spinner reduce the friction between 
the two lids, allow ing it to spin really easily! 



Oty fj, 



the lid with the pencil over 
wer lid. Use the pencil to 
try and spin the upper lid. You'll 
find that the lid hardly moves. 



Place the marbles in 
the smaller lid, replace 
the upper lid and try to 
spin it again. The upper 
lid will now spin 
beautifully! 



Using your marbles 

The Rolling Bugs Game uses 
marbles to help the bugs roll 
smoothly. The Ball-bearing 
Spinner uses them to enable one 
lid to spin on the other. Without 
the marbles, friction would 
prevent the plastic pots and the 
lids sliding so well. Friction is 
the force that resists movement 
when one surface slides against 
another. In a car, metal ball- 
bearings do the same anti- 
friction Job as the marbles. 



use the spinner as a 
game, cut a paper circle 
20cm across. Cut a hole 
in its centre the same size 
smaller lid. Draw 
lines to divide the 
circle into eight sections. 



© 
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Paint the scions 
brightly, then write a 
different kind of forfeit in 
each section, such as 
'Sing a song' or 'Tell a 
joke'. Fix the spinne* in 
the central hole, then spin 
it to decide which player 





THE GREAT LAKE 



When it gets too 
cold to stay in the 
north. Canada 
geese come to the 
Great Lakes to 
spend the winter. 



> AUTUMN BLAZE 
On the shores of 
Lake Superior 
there are mixed 
forests containing 
yellow birch and 
sugar maple. 



Cottontail rabbits 
are preyed upon 
by wolves, lynxes 
and bobcats and 
need to be alert 
at all times. 



Together these lakes make up the largest body of 

FRESHWATER ON EARTH. THEY WERE FORMED MILLIONS OF YEARS AGO 
AND ARE STILL AS POPULAR AS EVER WITH A HOST OF AMERICAN ANIMALS. 



The Great Lakes are on the eastern side 
of North America. They deserve their 
name, for together they contain 22,528 
cubic kilometres of water. They are, in 
order of size, Superior, Huron, Michigan, 
Erie and Ontario. 



There are no large rivers flowing into 
the Great Lakes, but many small ones 
do. There is only one river exit - the St 
Lawrence. Every second, 6600 cubic 
metres of water flow from Lake Ontario 
into the St Lawrence river. 



N 




^ "Wow! Did you see 
< that .gull swoop past 
' your ear?" 

"Yeah, it gave ^ 
me quite a tern!" 




The St Lawrence river flows to the Gulf 
of St Lawrence and the Atlantic Ocean. 
Natural and man-made channels 
connect the Lakes, so that it is possible 
to sail from the ocean right into the 
centre of the continent. 

The Great Lakes were formed during 
the Ice Age. This began about one 
million years ago. Huge sheets of ice 
moved down from the north, deepening 
and widening the valleys that were 
already there and pressing down to form 
huge basins. When, later, the ice 
melted, it filled the basins with water. 

There are several large cities on the 
Lakes' shores, but the wilder areas, away 
from them, are still havens for wildlife. 
Moose, white-tailed deer, flying 
squirrels and cottontail rabbits go about 




A WATER WADER 
Moose, the largest 
of all deer, wade 
into shallow waters 
to eat the plants 
that grow there. 



► THE FALLS 
The Niagara river 
crashes over a 
54m-high cliff 
causing perpetual 
clouds of spray. 



Caspian terns 
come to the 
Lakes in the 
spring to breed 
on the islands. 







GULF OF 
ST LAWRENCE 



While gliding, 
flying squirrels emit 
high-pitched cheeps. 
These may be used for 
echolocation. 



sV *supe* /c 



their business and keep an eye out for 
wolves, lynxes and bobcats. Somewhere 
out there, beavers are busy with their 
dams and lodges. 

Herring and ring-billed gulls can be 
seen wheeling over the waters at any 
time of the year. 



y OCEAN-GOING 
The St Lawrence 
river is 1 1 20km 
long. It flows 
north-east to the 
Atlantic Ocean. 






ATLANTIC 

OCEAN 



r "If a herring gull 
eals herring, does 
(hat mean (hat a bobcat 



< DUNES 
Lake Michigan is 
surrounded by low 
farmland and is 
fringed, in places, 
by sandy beaches. 



In the winter, the islands make good 
homes for Canada geese, scaups and 
common goldeneye. 

In the cold, dark waters of Superior 
and Michigan swims the unusual 
opossum shrimp, so called because 
it has a brood pouch. Warmer, 
shallower waters contain perch, pike, \ . 
bass and catfish. There were ^ 

once large numbers of Atlantic salmon 
and lake trout, but overfishing and 
lampreys nearly killed them off. Sea 
lampreys are parasitic fish. They live by 
sucking the blood of others and they spread 
throughout the Lakes along the connecting 
channels. Recently, the trout and salmon 
have been re-introduced to the Lakes and, 
to give them a fighting chance, so have fish 
which prey on lampreys. _ 



Female opossum 
shrimps have a 
brood pouch in 
which to hold 
their eggs and 
young. 



A lamprey's 
mouth is like a ' 
sucker disk. It 
fastens itself to 
another fish and 
sucks its blood. 
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g KNOTTY PROBLEM 

Simba and Nala have been playing 
with some streamers but they’ve all 
got knotted up. Which streamer 
is tied to which stick? Looking at the 
colours of the ribbons may help. 



ALL SQUARE 

There are five squares which appear in both the 
top and bottom picture. The squares may be at 
different angles but they are exactly the same. 
Which ones they are? 



"Don’t be 
surprised IF 

CREATURES THAT 
AT FIRST APPEAR 
TO BE WEAK 
EVENTUALLY 
SHOW HIDDEN 
STRENGTHS.” 



S lephant had a farm and when 

harvest came, he invited all the 
animals to help him gather in 
his crops - all, that is, except Tortoise. 
Tortoise was extremely upset and 
asked the others why he had not been 
invited. 

"Elephant thought you might not 
be strong enough to do the work,” 
replied Antelope. 

Tortoise was so angry he spent the 
rest of the day thinking of a way of 
taking revenge. 



That evening, when everyone had 
gone home, Tortoise asked his friend 
Rabbit to dig him a tunnel right by 
Elephant’s farm. 

The next day, all the animals came 
to work on the farm. As it grew near 
to lunch-time, Elephant sent his son 
home to tell his wife and daughters to 
bring food and drink out to everyone. 
But as he went on his way, the son 
heard an incredible song that seemed 
to come from the earth. He stopped 
and slowly began to dance, whirling 
faster and faster, until he forgot his 
errand and everything else. 



f I WENT TO THE MARKET... ^ 

To play this game you can have any number of players but 3-6 is ^ 
best. Each player takes it in turn to say, ‘I went to the market and 
night some ...’ (Fill the blank w ith something you can buy at a market.) 

1 first player must think of something beginning w ith A, the next player 
h B and so on. On each turn, the plaver must run through the items that 
have already been bought in alphabetical order before adding his ow n. 

. So, for example, the first player might say, ‘1 went to the market A 
L and bought some apples’. The second player could continue, 

‘I went to the market and bought some apples and 1 

• some beans’. Carry on until you get to the end of 

^ the alphabet. Anyone who makes a mistake 

\SGrV is out and the last one left in w ins, 









fiRFiK 1 REMEMBERS 
Revenge of the 
Tortoise 






Elephant waited and saw that the 
animals were becoming restless and 
3 decided to find out why the food 
and drink had not arrived. He, too, 
a strange song and as he 
approached, saw his son, his 
and his daughters 

round and round. 
The latter had started 
to bring food 



to the workers on the farm, but when 
they heard the music, they had put 
down what they were carrying and 
begun to dance. 

The animals on the farm had 
stopped working and were waiting in 
the shade of a tree. They were hot, 
tired, hungry and thirsty and there 
was no refreshment in sight. 

“I’ve had enough!” said Hippo. “It 
doesn’t look like anyone’s coming. 

Let's go home.” 

"Right on!” agreed Rhino. 

The animals trooped out of the 
and down the road. As they 
walked, they could hear singing and 
soon they came across all the elephants 
dancing. In a moment, their hunger 
had vanished and they too joined in 
the dance. The music went on until 
sun started to set - and then 

stopped. In the twilight, the 
animals watched Tortoise slowly 
appear from the mouth of a tunnel, 
a guitar. 

“Good evening,” Tortoise greeted 
“I hope you enjoyed your dance. 
As you see, Elephant, I might not 
have enough strength to work on your 
farm, but my music can exert enough 
power over you to make you dance and 
forget everything else. Do not 
underestimate those you 
consider weak.” Elephant 
was too exhausted to reply! 
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PUTTING YOUR MOBILE TOGETHER 

In the this and the next three issues of THE LION 
KING, you w ill be given FREE all sorts of animals to 
make into a mobile! 

To put the whole mobile together, you will need a pair 
of scissors, fixe straws, glue, a needle and thread and a 
pair of compasses. 

First cut out the ostrich and lion cubs, following 
the solid blue cutting line. Don't cut the dotted 
fold line, score it w ith a scissor point. Then glue 
the two sides of the ostrich together. Wait for the 
glue to dry: Cut all round the antelopes (there is no 
fold line), then glue the two sides of each one together. 

Cut a 5cm length of straw. Pierce it through the 
centre w ith a compass point. Also pierce the holes 
marked on the animals. 

Cut a 20cm length of thread. Tie a knot in one end, 
then w ith a needle, thread it through the hole at the 
top of Nala and Simba (A). This hangs up the mobile. 

Thread a 12cm length of thread through the hole in 
one antelope, then through the hollow middle of the straw, 
and finally through the other antelope. Knot the ends. 
Attach the antelopes to the ostrich b\ threading a small 
piece of thread through the hole at the ostrich's leet and 
through the holes in the centre of the straw (B). knotting 
both ends. Now the first part of the mobile is complete. 
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